CHAPTER 290 


May 28, 2014 


“What? But-“ 
“Open the FUCKING door.” 


A stand off. Justin hadn’t expected any of this truly, but least of all had he been 
expecting one of his so called friends to stand against him in desperate times. But 
then, Izzy never did really get along all that well with the others, so maybe this 
wasn’t all that surprising after all. Justin stood, eyes fixated on him for only a short 
while. They didn’t have time for an impasse, the police were knocking at the door 
right now on suspicion that there were terrorists inside this very building. And since 
they had no reason to believe they had hostages or anything like that (though 
really, they should have considered that possibility since two other people lived 
there) they were probably going to start kicking that door down. 


“We had nothing to do with this Izzy. There’s a reason | said we were TECHNICALLY 
associated with them.” Izzy squinted his eyes a bit, scanning Justin’s face for any 
signs that he was bullshitting him. Alas, while Justin was telling the truth, and it 
showed he wasn’t straining to hide a tell, Junpei was fidgeting a little bit too much 
for someone whose hands were clean of the matter. His glare tightened a bit. 


“Then you have nothing to worry about from going to the police station, do you?” 
He countered. He did have a somewhat valid point, but alas, he didn’t understand 
the full situation and thus he couldn’t tell why Justin and the others were so eager 
to get out of here. They all knew about the fog. They all knew that Aigis and Mitsuru 
were being framed. And some of them even knew what was up with that coffin 
bullshit. Izzy’s eyes fell upon Erin once again, having about enough of her 
indecisiveness. “I’m not going to tell you again.” Erin froze up, eyes running over 
the group all frantically trying to figure a way out of this house. Alas, they all knew 
exactly why Justin was trying to go upstairs: to get out through a bedroom window. 
The ones on the bottom floor after all would no doubt be immediately caught if they 
opened it, so they needed to be more careful about their escape. Just so long as 
they were quick and careful. Oh sure, they were claiming to be part of a terrorist 
group after a major terrorist attack, and Izzy was breathing down her neck... but 
when she looked at them, no one looked particularly guilty. They all looked 
frightened. And furthermore, they truly sounded as if they had no idea what was 
going on. And if that was the case their hands were clean. 


“No.” 


“...What did you just say to me?” Izzy suddenly turned, pure anger in his eyes as he 
flicked his hair to the side, eyes locking onto hers. Her gaze slowly shifted to a glare 


to match his as he tried to stare her down. No. She wouldn't do it, no matter how 
much Izzy tried to threaten her. 


“You heard me. These people are innocent, and you'd notice that if you weren’t so 
busy being an asshole to everyone. | am sick of you always trying to push me 
around. You’re always yelling at me for nothing! Well you know what!? I’m not the 
problem here, YOU ARE. Va te faire foutre, trouduc!” The flood gates on Erin’s 
emotions suddenly broke open, having put up with just enough of Izzy’s abuse. He 
swore at her and called her all sorts of disgusting things on a regular basis, and she 
was sick of it. She would help this people, innocent or not, just to spite Izzy for being 
a horrible person. Izzy needless to say didn’t take it too well. He took a deep breath 
before suddenly darting away from the staircase. Everyone immediately took that 
as their cue to run up the stairs. After all, everyone assumed he was going to open 
the door himself to let the cops get Justin and them. Justin was the second to last to 
get on the stairs to dart up towards the bedrooms; heart racing as he feared the 
doors to the living room would come crashing down at any second. He only turned 
around once to check to see how much progress Izzy was having opening the door. 
Much to his surprise no one was trying to open the door. Rather Izzy was directly 
charging at Erin. Before Justin could even figure out what was going on, he had 
decked her right in the face, 


Izzy always had anger issues, everyone was aware of that. But the minute he put 
his hands on a woman, especially a girl who he had literally been hating on because 
of a condition she couldn’t control... well... it made Justin’s blood curtle with anger. 
She retracted with pain, tears immediately flowing down her eyes as she tried to 
numb the sting in her eye. And Justin? Well, he couldn’t just sit by and watch that, 
cops breaking down the door or not. He was Captain Chivalry after all. He couldn’t 
run down the stairs because Yu was right behind him, so instead he mantled over 
the railing of the staircase, allowing himself to drop down to the ground below. Izzy 
heard the bang, but by the time he had turned around to see what was going on, it 
was too late. A sucker punch right to his face. As it would turn out, Izzy was more 
bark than bite, and he went down like a tree in the woods. “Fuck you, you piece of 
shit.” Justin spat at the unconscious body of Izzy. He could take him trying to get 
everyone arrested, at least that was a reasonable reaction. Hitting the poor girl was 
just the first sign of being a douchebag... And he deserved what was coming to him. 
Erin was still wimpering a bit as she held onto her bloodshot eye, the blood pooling 
around the now black and blue portion of her skin. She didn’t get it; what had she 
done so wrong to deserve this? “Hey, are you alright?” 


“N-No! Everything’s horrible!” She sniffled as she tried to hold back the mucus that 
so desperately wanted to drip from her nostrils. “First | hear about this... terrorist 
attack in that poor town, then you guys are trying to escape the police, and then 
Izzy just hits me... |... | don’t want to be here anymore!” Her tears soon transitioned 
to outright bawing. “I wanna go home...!” Justin sighed with pity for her. After 
everything that happened today, he could understand her wanting to go back home 


to her family, pretend this awful experience that was her overseas studies never 
happened. Hell, she’d probably need therapy after all of this. And the worst part? No 
matter what, when those cops kicked in the door, she WAS going to get arrested, 
even if just for questioning. But since they were escaping, she’d probably be tried 
for aiding in the escape of refuge. Justin put his hands on her shoulders, trying to 
calm her down just so he could lay something out for her. 


“Listen, Erin, | Know this is really bad. | am... SO sorry you’ve had to see all this...” 
He paused to turn his eyes to the door. “But when that door opens, everyone still in 
this building is going to jail. That includes all of us. That includes Izzy. But more 
importantly that includes you... You can come with us; we can get you out of here.” 
Erin sniffled a bit. It was a flattering gesture, but all the same, they were wanted 
criminals, and Erin wanted nothing to do with that. She just wanted to get the next 
flight home and stay in her room for... well maybe the next three years or 
something. Eventually she shook her head with refusal, eyes focusing on the door 
as the echo of banging soon started to fill the room. They were trying to force entry 
now. 


“Justin, we have to go now!” Justin turned his eyes up to the staircase. Yu had stuck 
behind for a little bit when he saw Justin go after Izzy like that. He couldn’t say he 
disapproved, but he really wished he would prioritize a little. They didn’t have time 
to be trying to console each other, and furthermore, Yu wasn’t going to let Justin 
take Erin along with them. He loved Erin like family, really. Where most people 
found that constant babbling annoying, he fund it charming. She didn’t give a damn 
what everyone else thought, at least, so it seemed to just now. But alas, there is a 
saying about if you love something, you must set it free. Taking Erin with them 
would only hurt her in the long run. No matter what, she was screwed, it was better 
that she stay behind and answer some questions than be associated with terrorists. 
She’d be in the clear in no time... That’s what Yu thought anyway. Then she darted 
for the door and braced her body against it to try and minimize impact. And that 
immediately made her an accomplice. He couldn’t help but slap his forehead with 
disapproval at that. Yeah they didn’t have much time and he appreciated it, but she 
was really fucking herself over here. 


“Just... Go... Ill cover the door as long as | can.” Erin called out to them, tears still in 
her eyes. Dammit, she knew she was just hurting herself by doing this, but 
everyone had been so nice to her that she just couldn’t bear to step aside and let 
them get caught for a crime they didn’t commit. Justin was about to tug her away 
from the door so she wouldn’t get in trouble for being an accomplice to their 
escape, but alas Yu was pretty clear about him going this instant, clearing his throat 
to get his attention. Sacrifices needed to be made. Once all of this was sorted out, 
she could go home and everything would be fine. “Adieu.” She whispered ever so 
Slightly. ‘With God.’ A final goodbye. It got Justin right in the heart. Why couldn’t she 
Say ‘See you soon’ or something. 


“.,.Goddammit Erin. You stupid, stupid girl.” He muttered under his breath before 
turning and rushing up the stairs, leaving Erin behind as he made his way to the 
bedroom window. Oh yes, you would think that would be an offensive note to leave 
on, but truly, it was actually really flattering. He cared enough a bit her well-being 
and safety that he didn’t want her to throw her life away from them. And that left a 
small grin on her face as she watched Justin and Yu disappear up the stairs. 


She wasn’t able to brace the door for long. It was maybe a minute later that the 
police managed to break through, and of course being able to hear through the door 
and knowing all too well someone was blocking the door, the police were quick to 
get her detained. They weren’t exactly gentle about putting the cuffs on either, 
much to her annoyance... Still, she did find the slightest glimmer of hope when but 
a few minutes earlier one of the other cops came back down the stairs to point out 
there was no one else here. 


It was only a minute, but it made all the difference. 


